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No nibil majus meliuſve terris 
Fata donavere bonique Divi 
Nec dabunt, quamvis * 4 in aurum 


Tempora priſcum. Hor. | 
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POEM 


His Majeſties Acceſſion. 


a". > Are at * the doubfal 

| Nations freed ? 

2E= Does Britain ſmile again, and GEoRGE 

+ _— | 
Succeed ? 5 

And no new SPENCER touch the ſilent String; 


No HAL IFAx Inſpire, nor Co N GRE VE Sing ? 
Not thus Ve promis d, O Le Sons of Fame, 
Pleas'd with the diſtant Glories of his N ame, 


With num'rous Monarchs in Succeſſive Train, 


And Sons of Heroes down from Reign to Reign, 
Celeſtial Progeny ----- And now Ye view 

In your own GrorGE, that Scene of Wonders true. 
| — Begin 


r 
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--- Begin then, Muſe, to theſe FPS Davs 


Aﬀert thy Right, and pay thy Votive Lays. 
' Quxxx of the Ocean, fair Britaunza riſe; 
From leaden bands of Sleep unſeal thy Eyes. 
Awake to Glory : Be as once before, 
When WILLIAM ſtretch d thy Fame from Shore to Shore, 
And taught thy F oes to fear no greater Name, 


NN 


Till in accompliſh'd Time a Bu UNSWICK came. 


O! True Deſcendant of a Royal Line, 
8 In whom at once the Saint and Hero j join ; 


Born to retrieve a ſinking Nation's F ate, 
And raiſe her high, in Virtue, as in State ; 
To urg ge her Conqueſts i in a Righteous Cauſe, 

And give eternal Sanction to her Laws. 


Bleſt be the Gmaedian Angel of the Ifle ! 

That this fair Branch tranſplanted from the Soil 7 
That nurtur'd it with Care in Foreign Climes, 
Free from the ſickly Taint of Britiſh Crimes, 

To retranſlate it to the Land at leng th, 


In fuller Honours, and maturer Strength. 
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A poem upon His Ma jefty's Acceſſion. 


So (for tho' different our Senſe they ſtrike, 
The Works of Providence are ſtill alike) 

When ſwel ling Ocean above Ocean roſe, 

To purge the Guilty World of all her Www, 
One choſen Houſe, by Miracles immur d, 

The Great Rewarder of their Faith ſecur'd ; 
From whom a better Race of Men ſhould ſpring, 
The Holy Patriarch, and the Scepter'd King. 


fuſt Heaven! we now forgive thy vengeful Hand, 
For all the Plagues that ſcourg'd an impious Land; 
For all ſhe felt in long Inglorious Reigns, 

Oppreſs'd with Rebels Arms, and Tyrants Chains; 
Since from their Errours we are taught to know 

What Duty Sub jects, and what Princes owe: 

And Britain can with equal Pleaſure ſee 

Her Monarch Glorious, and her * Free. 


Dear Spot of Liberty! Fair Virtue's Seat | 
On this Foundation thou art truly Great ; 
Thus fafe at Home, thy Pow'rs encreaſe Abroad, | 
| The Main is Freed, the Continent is Aw d. 
B 
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See | Sce already how thy ſwelling Fame 
Spreads thro? the World in this Auſpicious Name 

: Sec how the Nations gather round, and own 

The Rikng Terrours of thy Gros Throne. 

Contending Monarchs their Debates ſuſpend, 

Tocourt His Friendſhip, and His Smile attend ; 

So carly in their Praiſes they appear, 
As they would emulate his Britains Care ; 

States adverſe to the Name ſuch Honours bring, 

As if They wiſh'd at leaſt for ſuch a KINO. 


How chang'd the Scene! how different is the View 
From what of late our doubtful Country knew ! 155 
When ſick and wanton with ſucceſsful Pride, 
Ungratefully Her Bleſſings ſhe denied: 
Amidſt Her Glorics at her ſelf repin'd, 

And the dear Purchaſe of Her Blood declin'd . 
Beheld the Waſte of Providence with Pain, 
And flung all back upon its Hands again. 
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Then all her Warriours Hearts at once grew cold, 


Full in the Heat of Victories controul'd ; 
Then at the Momentary Point of F ate, 

When Tyranny was nodding to its Date, 
A ſudden Sickneſs ſeiz d the trembling Land, 


He went, the / oluntary Exile went, 
And left th Ungrateful Iſland to repent; 


While F actious Stateſmen, careleſs of her Grief, 


Indulg'd their F euds, and brought her no Relief; 
Till He, like ſome bright Star, appear'd again, 


The Glorious Harbinger of Gzoxce's Reign. 


-2 orgive, Great Sir, the Muſe, that dares allay 


With any backward Gloom this brighter Day : 


Perhaps the Work for ManxLBRO's Arm, too Great, 


Was kept for You by a peculiar Fate: 


With ſome ſuch ſignal Act thy Favourite Race; 


Which 


Envy prevail'd, and ſhorten d MakLRRO's Hand. 


And ſure Heav'n ſeem'd of old deſign d to grace 


8 A Poem upon His Majeſty's Acceſfion. 


Which early in its own Defence it choſe, 


To Purge its Altars, and Reform its Foes. 


They ſooneſt pierc'd the Church'sdarkſome Gloom, 
And ſnatch'd Religion from the Chains of Nome; 
Taught Bright-ey'd F aith to ſoar above the Skies, 

And leave her Legends, Venerable Lies; 

Then 5 uperſtition of a motley Hue, 

With all her Idol Saints and Gods withdrew ; 

While hood-wink'd Ignorance her Reign reſign d; 
— reſum d her Empire O're the Mind. 


Thus They: And ſtill amid Thy "ID Lies 
New Heroes flo riſh, and new Patriots ſhine. 
Succeſſive Scenes of Glory ſtrike our Eyes, ” 

For Greater Actions Greater Spirits riſe ; 

Till Providence, collecting all its Might, 

Bid You go forth, and Conquer in its Right ; 

* Snatch Hoſts of Martyrs from the Threatning > Grave, 
And from the Flames a thouſand Temples fave. 


* Siege of Vienna. 
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The Barbarous Infidel with Rage beheld 
The Croſs Triumphant, and the Creſcent Quell'd. 


Then Juſt Preſages Thy Germania drew 

Of future Wonders to be Done Www Ts; —- 
And ſoon whate'er Her boldeſt Hopes conceiv d, 
Thy Counſels acted, or thy Arms atchiey'd. 


Behold ! how Galia, F ormidable Name ! 

: Revives Her antient Arbitrary —— 

That Tide, by Nass au check d, with greater F orce 
Rolls back, and covers Nations in its Courſe: 

Again his ſinking Country calls his Sword; 


Again She calls, and is again Reſtor'd. 
Enough, Great Prince, at thy Native Land; : 
Twice Sav'd and Reſcu'd by thy Powerful Hand. 
Now to the Voice of other Nations bend, 
Wide as the World thy Saving Aid extend: 
In Britains Kings all Countries claim a Share, 
For ſo before they bleſs'd Her WII IIa Care: 


* 
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O! may the Land, all Storms of Envy paſt, 
Be Juſt unto that Hero's Shade at laſt ; 
Pay ev'ry Honour to His Aſhes due, 


While we with Joy and Admiration view 


How much He lov'd Us by His Choice of You. 


Thee, Great Reformer of a Vicious Age, 
Healer of Diſcord, and of Civil Rage, 

All Tongues with emulating Pride confeſs, 
Divided Nations own, and Factions Bleſs. 
Monarchs long ſeated on a Peaceful Throne, 

By Acts of Mercy and Indulgence known, 
Scarce ſuch Affection from their People gain, 
As You poſſeſs, now Tou Begin to Reign. 
Safe 1n our Prince's Piety we ſcorn 

To make our Duty wait the flow Return 
Till Time and Gratitude ſhall bid it burn : 


Their Zeal can never riſe too faſt who know 


They cannot Pay fo much, as they ſhall Owe. 


And now His Kingdoms, and His Virtues too, 
( The Beſt Succeſſion) are devolv'd on You. 
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A Poem upon His Majeſty's Acceſſion. 11 


No more, Britannia, ſhall thy Scepter ſtand 
Doubtful of each ſucceeding Maſter's Hand; 1 
No Gallic [ddl raiſe unmanly Fears, 

For lo! thy Other Hope, a Prince appears, 


Sufficient Guardian to ſecure his own, 
And to Poſterity confirm his Throne; 
While the Young Hero forms our Gen rous Youth, 
Io Britiſh Valour, and to German Truth. N 
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